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THE 'SHAFTESBURYi FOUNTAIN AGAIN. 


SENSATIONAL INCIDENT IN PiccaDILLY Crrous, AS SEEN BY OUR ARTIST. 








THE WAR IN SOUTH AMERICA, 


(From our Correspondent on the Spot.) 
There or Thereabouts, Saturday. 
I nore you will not believe all you hear. I am ‘told that the are the mildest- 


messages are tampered 
—_ or 


with, Vt this F trust to get through th 
It is being carried 


e lines 


by a professional 


isguised as onk. 
First Jet = disabuse the minds of your readers about the blowing 


up of the hospital. It is quite true that the 
But the patients were put to the minimum of 


spinning into e air. 
inconvenience. ey were 
ae RW, Pn wards 
without upon to 
quit their beds. They went 
somewhere after returning 
to the nd, but where I 
do not know. Some of the 


local doctors say that the | 


change of air (caused by the 
explosion) may have done 
them good. 
possible. 

I am glad to be gk be 
contradict the report th 
the Stock Exchange and the 
apple-stall at the corner were 
both bombarded. This is a 
deliberate falsehood. The 


Stock Exchange, it is true, 


ground 


77%4- 
stall 


* ert eeerey 


the city. It is certainly true 
that the place was set 
alight in two hundred places 
at once. But the day was 





VOL. Cv. 


It is not im- | 


was sent 





WASTED S 
A WEARTRENDING Stupy or SHADOW on THe Unpercrovusp Rattwary ! 


cold, and I think it was only done because the troops wanted to 
warm their hands. You must not believe all you hear, and it is 
unwise to impute motives before receiving explanations. The pe ~ 
here are warm- searien one Rempepete, Sas eho Sriepers (20 6 y) 


mannered person 
And the report about the blow blowing-w of the bridges. Here again 
there has been gross exaggeration The bed of of the river, in spite of 
reports to the ——— § was left undisturbed. Only So chens-oee 
was sent spinning, a: some reporters insist that everythi 

blown into smithereens Reporters seal dhoubl be more casclel. 
And now I must conclude, as my veaholl as a priest, 


oun parting geet, . 
urge upon m 
brokers to a Wes are 
sure to .. a rise pre- 
cntiy, Ny RA pone this 
with the r confidence 
as I know that the house in 
which I am writing is under- 
mined. 





Tae P. M. Magazine 
oes in for discussion of 
i- metalliom. Sir Jouwn 
Luspock writes about * The 
Case for Gold,” and Mr. 
Vicany Gress, M.P. about 
** The Case for Silver,”” Con- 
sidering the relative value 
lof the metals, the case 
for gold t to be ont 
and away 
the two, im 
burglar- , 
be advertised thus: 
“It’s no use having gold 
you have Sir Jonw 
Loupnock’s ‘case for gold’ 
to keep it in.” 


WEETNESS. 
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| Look at his 





From a book on Big Mammalia. to which he’d been devoting 
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BEHEMOTH AND THE LION 


A Fable for Psewdo- Philanthropists, 
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Philanthropist Press-Man. ‘‘Ou stor, stor, Mister Lion ! 


[Mr. Rrpwx Hacoanrp (writing to the Times) remarks that a considerable 
section of the English Press seems to be of opinion that Lopznouta is an 
innocent and worthy savage, on whom a quarrel is being forced by the 
Chartered Company for its own me ends. He suggests that the appear- 
ance of an armed Matabele impi in Mayfair might alter their views. } 


“Benemora is big and black, and monstrous-mouthed and tooth- 
But to say he is carnivorous were cruelly untruthful |” (fall, 
So quoth the Querulous Quillman, or Pen-armed Philanthropist. 
Whose in seems ever in a senti mist. 

Now Leo, little given to read books on Natural History, 

Was watchful of Dame Nature’s facts. ‘It seems to me a mystery 
My querulous Press Porcupine,” observed the wary Lion, fon. 
“ That what you ve set your heart on, you can never keep clear eye 
teeth!” ‘Oh, nonsense!” cried the Querulous 
Quillman, quotin 


Walt a sir! 
Leo (curtly). *‘ Loox ar nis Texta!/” 

All his odd moments recently. 
But the monster’s graminivorous, and pleasant, and pacific. ; 
They ’re solely meant for cutting grass! Huge uppers and big 


; OR, SPEARS AND QUILLS. | 
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PsRHAPS THE PRETTY CREATURE MEANS XO HARM 


** Those tusks may look terrific, 


Though threatening as ripping-saws, are harmless as lawn-mowers. 
As weapons of offence they re seldom used, so here ’tis stated, 
‘Unless the creature ’s sore, or greatly irritated.’ 

He is innocent and worthy, this Titanic-jawed Colossus. 

Those gleaming tusks won’t ‘chump’ you, he won’t trample ur, or 


toes us, 
Unless we interfere with him. He likes to stand there grinning, 
With those terrible incisors, in a way which mayn’t be winning, 
Still, '¢ s but his style of smiling, and it’s not his fault, poor fe! 





1a 


If his maw ’s a crimson cavern, and his tusks are huge and yellow.” | 


Behemoth meanwhile snorted in his own earthquaky fashion, 
And yawned, and lashed and trampled like a tiger in a passion. | 
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The Captain (who has just been giving a spin to his last purchase, for his Wife's inspection), ‘‘Goop GOER, AIN'T HE! AND A FULL 


Fourtren-Stoxe Hors¥, you know!” 


Young Wife (as yet somewhat imnocent in horsey matters). ‘‘On, I’M SURE HE'S MORE THAN THAT, DEAR, Wuy, MAMMA WEIGHS 


NEARLY AS MUCH!” 




















By the gleaming of his optics, and the clashing of his tushes, 
e seemed to be preparing for the Ugliest of Rushes. ' 
Qaoth Leo, ‘* Good friend Porcupine, you may be quite prophetic, 
And I a bit ‘ too previous.’ Your picture’s most o; 
But I’ve seen Y yd pachydermatous Poor Innocent when furious, 


And for a gen 


e graminivorous creature, it is curious 


How he ’ll run amuck like a Malay, and crunch canoes and foes up, 
With those same tusks, which might have made a Mammoth turn 


his toes 
ose 


p. 
go if you plea, Send Focus , your quills I shall not trust again 
To meet t spears, which hate would wash—in blood, on tee 


should rust 


again. 
Mere quills won’t quell an Impi, or make Behemoth good-neigh- 


bourly. 
Leo must guard this spot. where British enterprise and labour lie, 
The Monster seems to meditate attack, if IJ may judge of him, 
So let et the first slap at, whilst you keep on scribbling fudge 


of 
Morat. 
It may a superfluous to point this fable’s moral ; 
Bat—teeth that could crush chain-mail seem scarce shaped for 
mumbling coral ! 








A LETTER HOME. 
(From our Youngest Contributor.) 


My pear Ma. Poncu,—This is about the last letter 
receive from me. I know it is, as all will soon be over! AndI 
be glad of it. I can’t last out until Christmas 

could with such food? Why, it would 


shall 
Who 


It’ learning . Why should I, when 
over simon, directly rN z " 
t 


ou will 





instead of Cambridge. What 


tough that you might sole qe 


mutton ! 
the authorities sho 
away. 
meahamper. Your 


ell, all I can say 
uld be 


does it matter when the beef is so 
our boots with it? And as for the 
that it isn't fit for human food, and 
told about it. As for me, I amp passiog 
No one will ever see me more. For all that, you t sen 


ACKY, 








STAR-GAZING. 
(‘‘ Astronomy has become a deservedly fashionable hobby with young ladies."’} 


M Whose knowlolge I rel} 
yon, 
She’ll talk about, as I prefer, 
The satellites of Jupiter, 
The nebulous Orion. 


Whe evening shades about us 


Each hour too quickly passes. 
of time at all, 


We take no heed 
When studying celestial 
Phenomena h glasses. 


The salient features we descry 
Of all the starry : 

To see with eye 

The citizens of Mars we try, 
Or speculate on Saturn. 





Triumphantly be 


The likeness of the stars else- 


where 
By day we view between us, 
e recognise the Greater Bear, 


I grieve to say, in Tomxrns pére, 


And close at hand is Venus! 


Above, which is of course meant 
to devote 


To lead more 
Attention to the stars, I quote 


With cordial endorsement ! 





“Iw toe Naue or Tox Parorurt!”—Which is the right way 


of spelling the name of the 


?M ? or Manomep? Are his f 
Manomet UHAMMED ? or F 





? 
to Mr. Mantalini 
Stabs Je ron: 


of Islam? Is it Monamuen ? 


ollowers Moham- 
? Mussulmen ’ 
int’s famous summer’, 

” and ‘none of ’em”’ for 


“neither,” we may say “So all are right, and none of ’em wrong, 
life and 


soul, O demmit!” 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 


(A Story in Scenes 


, ; . h 
Scese 1X.—Cuantes Cottmmone’s Sitting-room at Keppel Street, | . 


Bloomslury. Time 


Wire. Cagney (the landlady, showing Mr. Toover in). Oh, I 
thought Mr. Cortewore had come in, Sir, but I expect him in every 
minate. Will you take a seat ’ 

Wr. Toovey (sitting down). Thank you, I’m in no hurry—no hurry 


Saturday afternoon. | 


at all. (70 himself.) Comwetta wished me to put a few questions 
juietly to the ~_, I ou I’d better do it while—— 
Aloud.) Hem, I hope, Ma'am, that you find Mr. CoLtimore a—an 


unexceptionable lodger—in all ? 

Mrs. Cagn. (crossing her hands stiffly in front of her). Mr. 
Cottons conducks hisself as a gentleman, and treats me as a lady, 
which is all my requirements. 

Mr. Toov. Quite so—very satisf I’m sure, but—does he 
keep fairly regular hours?’ Or is he at inclined to be—er—fast ? 

Vrs. Cagn. (on her guard). | can’t answer for the time his watch 
keeps, myself. 1 dessay it goes as reg’lar as what most do. 

Wr. Toor. No, no; I was referring to his habits. I mean—does' 
he usually spend his evenings 
quietly at home ? 

Mrs. Cagn. You'll excuse me, 
but if you ’re arsking me all these 
questions out of mere himperti- 
nent curiosity 

Mr. Toow. 1—I trast I have a 
higher motive, Ma’am. In fact, 
I may as well tell you I am Mr. 
CoLtrm™more’s unele. 

Mrs. Cagn. (to herself). The 
old fox! So he’s trying to ferret 
out something against him, is 





he? Well, he won’t—that’s all. 
Aleut) f you are his hunele, 
Sir, all | can say is, you’ve got a 


nephew to be proud on. I wouldn’t 
wish to let my first floor to a 
steadier or a more industrious 
young gentleman; comes in 

anctual to a tick every night of 
fis life and ‘as his dinner, and 
sets studyin’ his book till ’alf- 

t ten, which is his bed-time. 

don’t know what more you 
want. 

Wr. Toor. (to himself). This is 
really very satisfactory —if 1 could 
only believe it. (Aloud.) But do 
I understand you to say that that 
is his invariable practice? Occa- 
sionally, I suppose, he goes out to 
a place of amusement—such as a 
music-hall, now ? 

Mrs. Cagn. (to herself). Well, 
he may; and why not? He don’t 
get into no mischief, though li 
earted. J ain’t going to give him 
a bad name. (Aloud,) Ton Sir, 
don’t you go and put such ideas 
into his’ed. Bless your art alive, 
if he knows there are such places, it’s as much as he does know! 

Wr. Toor. (testily). Now, now, my — woman, I’m afraid you ’re 
trying to deceive me. I happen to know more about my nephew's 
tastes and pursuits than you imagine. 

Mrs. Cagn. (roused). Then, if you know so much, whatever do 
you come ’ere and me for? It’s my belief you ain’t up to no 
good, for all you look so respectable, comin’ into my ‘ouse a-pokin’ 
your nose into what don’t concern you, for all the world like a poll- 
pryin’, sneakin’ Russian spy ! 

Charles (entering behind her). Hallo, Mrs. Cacwer, what's all 
thie—who'’s a Russian spy, eh? (Recognising Mn. Toover.) What 

Unele! you don’t mean to say it’s you f 

[Mr. Toovay stands stricken with confusion. 

Mrs. Cagn. I may have spoke too free, Mr. Cottimore, Sir, but 
when a party, as is elderly enough to know better, tries to put 
under’and questions to me about where and ’ow any o’ my gentlemen 
pass their hevenins, and if they go to the sesloaa ond Ghat not— 
why, I pat it to you— 

Charles. All right, Mrs. Caewey, put it to me some other time ; you | 
didn’t understand my uncle, that’s all—you needn't stay. Oh, by the | 
way, I’m Geng of again this ane Tell Caewey to leave the | 
chain, as I may be late. (After Mrs. C. has retired.) Well, Unele, 
I’m afraid your diplomacy hasn't had quite the success it deserved. 


) ea 
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“ Mr. Collimore conducks hisself as a gentleman, and treats me as a lady.” 


Mr. Toov. (sheepishly). I assure you, my boy, that I—I was not 
inquiring for my own satisfaction. Your Aunt is naturally anxious 
to know how you—— But your landlady gave you an excellent 


aracter. 
Charles. She didn’t seem to be equall 


~~ < to you, 
Uncle. ‘*A Russian spy,” wasn’t it? But y, you », You 
might have come to me for any information you require. J don’t 


mind telling you all there is to tell. And surely Aunt knows I’ve 
been to a music-hall; why, she pitched into me about it enough 
last Sunday ! 

Mr. Toor. I—I Giak che wented to know whether you went 
frequently, CuaRLes, or only that once. 

cons Oh, and se she sent you up to pump my atiety f Well, 

I'll tell you exactly how it is. I don’t set up to bea l young 
man like your friend Curruew. I don’t —_ all my ¢ 
in this cheerful and luxurious apartment. Now and then I find 
splendour of the ings rather too much for me, and I’m 
ready to go anywhere, even to a music-hall, fora change. The 
I blush to say, I spend an hour or two, smoking cigars, and 

inki a whisky and soda, or a lemon squash, listening to middle- 

d that th eae ee ts, they ’re 
I don’t know that they amuse me much, ba’ events, re 

ee erere ar 
ining out to-night, at i- 
terion, with a man at the office 
and it’s as likely as not we shall 
go in to the Valhalla or the Eldo- 
rado There, you can’t 
say I ’m concealing anything from 
you. And I don’t see a yn 
should groan like that, Uncle. 

Mr. Toov. (feebly). I—I'd 

rather you didn’t go to the—the 
0, CHARLES. — é 

Charles. There’s ingratitude! 
I thought you’d be touched by 
my devotion. 

Mr. Toor. (to himself). I can't 
tell him I was thinking of going 
there myself! (Aloud.) You 
= show your sy best by 

eeping away. e young 
men go to such places, my boy, 
the better ! 

Charles. Not for you, Uncle. 
You forget that it’s the humble 
five bob of fellows like me that help 
to ide your next dividend. 

r. Toov. (wineing). Don’ 
Cuarves, it—it’s ungenerous 


undatiful to re me with 
being a shareh when you 
know how innocently I became 


one ! 
Charles. Bat I wasn’t 


"hg = $ _ Z i ‘ou,-Unele, it was the 

‘hy ir. way round, wasn’t it? And 

N . . really, ouare a - 

WA . holder in the . it’s « 

J PWS ie little too strong to me 
for merely going there. 

Mr. Toov. I—I may not be a 

shareholder long, Cuartes. Un- 


less I can conscientiously feel able to retain my shares I shall take 


the first opportunity of selling them. 
a Bat why, Uncle? Better stick to them now you have 
got them , 
Mr. Toov. What? with the knowledge that I was profiting by 
ices I disa of? Never, Cuaries! 
Charles. But you can't sell without making a profit, you know ; 
they’ve gone up tremendously. . 
r. Toov. Oh, dear me! Then, do you mean that I shouldn't 
even be morally justified in selling them? Oh, you don’t think 
that, CHARLES ? ae 
Charles. That’s a point you must settle for yourself, Uncle, it’s 
beyond me. But, as a dutiful nephew, don’t you see, I’m bound to 


do all I can in the meantime to k up the receipts for you, if I 
eae ae at ah t 


have to go to the Eldorado every the fellows I 
know tog yy Mustn’t let those shares go down, whether you hold 
on or sell, e 


Mr. Toor. (horrified). Don’t make me an excuse for en i 
young men to waste ious time in idleness and folly. I won't 
allow itit’s abominable, Sir! You’ve put me in a state of 
poe Tt Ad hs 

are you ye evening 

Charles. I can't say ; it depends on the other fellow. But I will 
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And I’m afraid I ought to go 

ou ul excuse me. Make yourself as com- 
fortable as you can. Here’s to-day’s Pink ’Un, if you haven't 
seen it. 


Mr. Toov. I’m not inthe _ of —y such periodicals, Sir. And 
I must be going. Oh, by the bye, your Aunt wished me to ask you 
to come down and dine and on Monday next. Tura be 
back, and I believe Mr. an has got a free evening for once. 
Shall I tell her you will come, CHARLES ? 
Charles. ; I’ll come with re. 
doesn’t want to give me another lecture, I hope ? 
say much if you ’ve told her about those shares, as I su’ 
Mr. Toow. N—not ph Cuaries. I have not fo 
opportunity. There, I can’t stay—good-bye, my boy. 
(He takes his leave. 


if I can get him to go, for your sake. 
and change, Uncle, if 


But, I say, Aunt 

After all, she can’t 
you have 

a convenient 


Enp or Sceng IX, 


Scenz X.—JIn the Street. 

Mr. Toovey (to himself). I’m afraid Cuantes has lost every 
particle of respect for me. I wish I had never told him about those 
wretched shares. And what am 1 todo now? If I go to this Eldo- 
rado place, he may be there too; and, if he sees me, I shall never 
hear the last of it! And yet my mind will never be easy unless I do 
go and see for myself what it really is like. That young CurrHEw 
expects me to go. But I don’t know, I 80 idea of 
going—alone, too! I should like to ask somebody else what he 
thinks I ought to do—somebody who is a man of the world. 
I wonder if I went to see Lanxrs—he won’t be in his office so late 
as this, but I might catch him in his chambers. It was all thro’ “ 
him I got into this difficulty; he ought to help me out of it if 
can. I really think I might take a cab and drive to bey = on 
the chance. [He hails a Hansom, and drives off. 


Enp or Scene X. 








CARR-ACTORS AT “THE COMEDY.” 


Wuen we have two original plays like Povero’s Second Mrs. 
Tanqueray and Grunpy’s Sowing the oy aad = po 

ourselves that they do not ‘do these = Mrs. 

Tanqueray is a life-like tragedy, and “ry Wind a ‘life Hke 
comedy. It was a pleasure to congratulate Mr. ALEXANDER at 

St. James’s on his choice of a piece, and of eS. os 
especially on the engagement 

, Mrs. Parrick CamPBELL for the 

heroine ; and now it is equally 

pleasant to congratulate a ere 

in literature, Mr. Comyns Carer, 

on having made so ¢ y 

successful a début in theatrical 

management, as he has done in 


for supposed effect, the stage management is as admirable as the 
acting and the dialogue, which is saying a great deal, but not a 
bit too much. 

Mr. Brannon 
Tuomasiand Miss 
Emery have 
never any- 
thing better. 

e former with 
his peculiar 
north- countr 
burr,” and wi 

and 
general make up 
reminding many 
of the G. 0, M., 
whilst Mr. law 
RoBERTson as the 
wicked old Lord 
is not unlike the 
ictures of the 
ron Dake when 
Lord Douro. Mr. 
Epmunp Mav- 
RICE, as repre- 
senting the 


slangy, sporting 
about-town Ba- 
ronet of the Tom- 
and-Jerry day, 
is a kindot Gold- 
Sinchi in The Road 
to Ruin, with a 
similar kind of 
eatchword, which 
I suppose, on Mr. 
GRuNDY’s = au- 
thority [though 
not remem- 


ber the expres- 


BRaspon AND Monksy Branp-on. 


Mr. Brandon Thomas Brabazoén (to Cyril Maude 
raring I know that face. I’ve seen it on the 
sion nor the use 


(feintly). “It won't wash!” (Collapses. 
the word 


of 
“chuck” in Tom and Jerry—the authority for Georgian era slang) 
was one of . iod. 


choice of the piece and of the com- Miss 


pany to play it. 
It is a canon of comedy-con- 
that from the 


the dénouement, 
but that & 1} be puzzled | f 


as to the means Lf which that 
end is to be achiev This play 
is an Pree eod example of the 
who the 
heroine iy e moment of her 
qpyeetne 5 but as to how 
e a pm daughter, is © be | ¥ 
recognised acknow ledge y 
her father, this oy: problem 
a —y AF can 
LAX a very clever ce 
pr Ta thene mara 
pad rear y= realistic days, 
rac the oui danger to any 


play in A, ao a father has to 
his long-lost child! The 
mark 


. Emery 
ormance, 


that no one exce 


A Portrait from M-Em 
Powder and polish’d 


must occur to the playgoer, and must Tove 
the outset to the author, flattering himsel 
pope» nn insuperable because so stagey, | a worn 
£0 ou 

Over these difficulties Mr. Gruwpy has triumphed, and with him 
triamph the actors and the stage-manager ; as, for the most part, 
except when there is a needless conventional ‘‘ taking the centre” 





srkese 


should like 


further 
case, — I confess 
that \. - wy fy x - 
been en out parts y 
Brannon Tuomas and Miss WINIFRED 
Emery. But this is a small matter—a 
| matter. To sum up, it is good 
and good play, so the new 
and lessee is at this present 

moment a Triumphal Caur. 


date, ever bei 
cause formerly there was so Lf Delayin!! 

Portrait of the Great 

Duke of Wellington, when 

Morro ron Lapres wuo “Gaus Snort” Marquis of Douro, by Mr. 


to Avor Osgstry.—Grace before Meat! ian 











Nulli Secundus. 
(By a Lover of the Links.) 


L ETON asks—great cricketer, for shame !— 
If Golf Great Soot! 11—is quite « first-class game.” 
7 if first-class it cannot quite be rec 


it stands alone, and Soomaali 
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A PROTEST. 


“AND PRAY, AM I Wever TO 3t Navoury, Miss Garmu?” 








“L’UNION FAIT LA—FARCE!” 
‘France turns from her abandoned friends afresh 
\nd soothes the Bear that prowls for patriot flesh.”’ 
—CAMPBELL.] 
Yes, history here doth 1— itself verily ! 
Fancy fair France, in publican rig, 
“Soothing the Bear” again ; 
merrily 
In—well now, what isthe name of this jig ? 


footing it 


Cancan, or Carmagnole? Blend of e 
two? 

Anyhow, ‘tis a most strange ‘Pas de 
Deux” ! 


Policy makes pride and principles plastic, 
And ’tis most true that extremes often meet ; 

Yet as a sample of joint * Light Fantastic” 
This dual dance must be baddish to beat. 


Beauty and Beast vis-a-vis in the dance, 
Were scarce funnier partners than Russia 
and France. 


Autocrat Bruia, can he really relish 
The Rm > aay high-kick, the tempestuous 


wirl, 
= nay Republican dances embellish ? 
And a a political ** Wallflower,” poor 


Can ne tral like the strange partner that 


ae J her, lumpish, unlovely, and late ? 


Like ’ Arry and ’Arriet out for a frolic, 
oe ve interchanged head - gear, 


t 


by 
ous hap! 
Of what , is this strange substitution sym- 
1c 
The Autocrat crown and the Phrygian cap 


| They’ ve dae: sal but they both most un- 


He ay get her step! Will she try to catch 
uw 

| As -_ “2 small beer take the sparkle of 
Zz. 








Receiess.—‘‘ Mr. Atten, Senator of Al- 
braska, a ent silverite, a. & for 
fifteen hours.” ‘* Speech is silver. 


| 


And each wy Ay the other appears a poor fit. 


That Liberty cap upon Bruin’s brown noddle! 
ce Cary much awry—on the Beauty’s 


Absurd!” And ‘he Bear’s heavy lumbering 
waddle 
Sorts oddly enough with the lady’s light 
tread 


Is she *‘ soothing the Bear” —with a show of 
ip- 
Is he flattering the Bee—with an eye on | 


Sting aig claws sheathed—for how long ? 
Well, ’tis funny, 
This ag | little game, whilst they keep it 
alive 


Dance- partnership is not “‘for better for 


wi ’ 
And “ union of hearts” sometimes smacks of 
—the purse. 





**Twos and Threes” is a game to the play- 
ground familiar! 
“Two’s Company!” 
case, are A! 
Alliances frequentl made willy-nilly are 
Dual or Triple. The Eagles we see 
| eer 8 so may they not meet—in the 


dan 
| The Biss Northern Beast and the Beauty of 
France ? 


Yes, so, in this 








ANGELS. 


I wonper if you give our mind 

At all to angels. hich ? ” you say? 
Why, angels of the hymn-book kind, 

Not imitation ones in clay. 


I often do. They fascinate 
My fancy to a strange degree ; 
And meditating much of late 
There came two serious points to me. 


You notice in the Holy Writ 
Angels are never feminine ; 
But, wheresoever they may flit, 
fe came, he spake, he gave the sign. 


The men who wrote of them were sage, 
And knew their subject out and out ; 
But we live in a wicked age, 
That twists the angels’ sex about. 


irls. And then 
rains afire— 


And painters paint them 
The question sets one’s 
are choristers on earth are men, 
women form the heavenly choir ? 
And if they do paint here or there 
A man among the cherubim, 


I claim to know why not a hair 
May grow upon the face of him ? 


I know the Roman Church decreed 
** A priest shall wear a shaven face.” 
But what of angels? There indeed 
zor and strop seem out of place. 


Then why this hairless cheek and chin ? 
I ask, and Echo answers Wh i 
Have angel-cheeks no roots wi 
—Here comes my keeper. So, as: bye! 








ee I all silvertes gon at this length 
"ll be no silence, ergo, nogold. Q.E.D 
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bi SS 


Nine thirly 








Come, meet me, meet me in oar parlour, ( 7 0 : : N 
Where the bloom is on the fly. TO A Y yop tet FRIEND, 


| Just name your day, that mother may (Who whistled of Monte Carlo not wisely, 
PR my best in china things, ; but too well.) 
i white, rings. | § ! if Nl feel’much 
Aten emma ig orn wi fing | Sams oath! wonder if you'l fot 
The year is waning fast, &c, To know that that sweet e-inaiing strain 
MY I | fh now tn pelatnl tank onli wc at date 
Y PRETTY JANE , 8 now in poin uite ow > 
Snr Ae + as Ban 4 ee a The tome Rule Down in the country pr aps you hardly know 
Respectfully submitted for the consideration of [== te not pore wn as A oe ree Of At — a pace these street-songs come and 
Mr. Sims Reeves.) course our Joz knows that were it ** scotched” | At t you’re a day behind the fair, 
Fae: A bee +. only ** half be OF aad ae And want (as I anealll 0 cenge of air. 
, 1ou still, you looking shy ! an Irish being Scotched! Our on ou est you're being driven crazy 
You never met me in the evening Jou might have added that it was“ Welsh’d” By waiting for the snower of fair Daisy ; 
When the bloom was on the rye. | in the Lords. Or else ask sadly what was she to do 
| 





My pretty Jane, mz pectly Jane, 





e year is waning fast, my love ; Who, ** silly girl,” got taken on to Crewe. 
& eaves are in the nas praaees, any, A Maye | = Whistle Joe Carmine = ay pas, 
 fog-horns now are ing, ; , Chief Justice is orgive rase) until you 
. And the moonshine’s ‘* moonshine,” dear. | home. W: Sir Home-Comenr Peruenas. | But do not whistle, if you wish to rank 


if 
ut, pretty Jane, my dearest Jane, Or, why not Sir Homer Perneram for in the know, “ The Man who broke the 
I never will “say die” ;— short ? Bank.” 

















| 
| 
| 
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————_ 
<_< 





orn SEND OTE, th 9 


(To depart presently. ) 
Jotia, I deemed that I had wed 
Not thine, but only thee ; 
\ child I wept my mother sped, 
Thou st given thine to me. 
| 
| 





She came as wandering sea-birds | 
come 

To rest upon a spar home | 

Of ships that trail the lights of | 

Where homeless billows are. | 


From Aix-les-Bains to Harro- | 
gate, Wells, 

From Bath to Tunbridge 
She ’s sojourned in Imperial | 


state, 
Yet here content she dwells. | 


Content—and yet no truce with | 
truth 

Such Roman mothers know ; 
Quick to detect the faults of 


youth, 
And prompt to tell us so. 


I knew not I possess’d the charms | 
Her wandering will to bind, 
Tokecepmefrom my Jci14’sarms, 
And mould the Vaby’s mind. 


When first I held thee to my 
reast 


bi 
I little dreamt the day [nest 
Another bird would share the | 
As there content to stay. 


Thy kindred, dear, I wooed not | 
them 

Such wealth I'd fain resign ; | 
Since I have won the brightest 
I covet not the mine. {gem | 


A CRISIS IN CONJUGAL LIFE. 


Fond Husband. 


thinks the drains are likely to| rsp Lirz A BURDEN TO ME. 
Name yy she invariably uses | maxe A BaRGArn. 
* bucolic.” 





= ‘Loox were, Ernet, I sez YoU DAILY GETTING 
Mes. R. says that when she | Tainwer awp Pater; you cannot Eat, you cannor SLEEP, wHILe I 
I CAN BEAR 
Iv YOU PROMISE NOT TO GIVE ME A CHRISTMAS 
Paesent, I'LL PROMISE NOT TO GIVE You one. TaERE!” 


| 
|| FAREWELL! 

(On hearing that snow had fallen 
| in the North.) 


Swow has fallen, winter’s due ; 
| In the months that now ensue 
Smoky fogs will hide the view, 
Mad will get as thick as glue, 
— snow, hail come in 
eu 
Of the warmth to which we 


Ww 
Quite accustomed. and will brew 
Colds, coughs, influenza, rheu- 
| matism to thrill us through. 
Gone the sky of southern hue, 
eee 
one the nights so ! 
cue ene neemaliotee 
Gone the days, when each anew 
Seemed yet finer! In Corfu, 
California, Peru, 
This would not be strange, but 


true ; 
But the weatherwise at Kew 
Say in England it is new. 
Peerless summer, in these few 
Lines we bid farewell to you! 
Or as cockneys say, ‘‘ Ay 7 


A “SHAKSPEARIAN STUDENT” 
wants to know “if, when 
Richard the Third calls out ‘A 

horse, a horse, my k mm. for 
a horse!’ he is not alluding to 
the Night-Mare from which he 
is oaly just recovering.” [Can't 
say. Highly probable. like | 
SHAKsPeARE.—Eb.]} 








Dear Mr. P.,—I believe you 
do not know that Mrs. R. re- | 
cently visited Rome. She tells | 
me she thinks it an ex- | 
cellent thing that the Tontine | 
Marshes have been planted with | 

| Apocalypses. 


IT No LoncER! Lert vs 








THE CITY HORSE. 
(A Legend of the *‘ Coming Ninth.”) 

“* You must let me have him on the day I have specified,” said the 
ey mn. with = A a °” replied th 

** And you order this, Sir, after learning his hi “4 ied the 
well-educated cabman. “You know in be Le been in 5 
cireus ?”’ 

“1 do; it is one of his greatest qualifications. A circus, I think 
you said, where there was a brass band?” 

“Not only a brass band, but a brassy band indeed ; a brass 
band all drum trombone, and cymbal! A brass band that could be 
heard for miles! ”’ 

he And he bore it well ?” asked the ex-soldier. ‘‘ He did not mind 
the noise? ” 

“Not he,” was the reply. ‘*‘ Why should he mind it? For re- 
member he was acc to insults from the clown. When a horse 
regards insults from the clown with equanimity, you may be sure he 
will object to nothing.”’ 

“And what were the natare of these insults?” queried the 
veteran warrior, with renewed interest. ‘‘ Did the clown push him 


about? Did he tell him to gee-up ?” 
Batt, contain - Had he been an unruly crowd at Blackheath on 
a Bank Holiday, the clown not have behaved worse. And 


Rufus, poor beast! bore it all—six ite a week, with a matinée 
thrown in on a Saturday—without complaining.” 

“* And you do not think he would mind being called ‘cat's-meat ?’ 
Not even by a rude boy?” 

“ Bless you, Sir, it is what I often call him myself. Rufus is his 
name, but cat’s-meat is his nature. But don’t you want him for 
more than a day? Won't you buy him?” 

“ No,” returned the veteran coltier, sternly. “I only require him 
for the Ninth.” 


“ He is ing too old for cabwork,”’ the well-read driver. 
“ He would mal 4 j for adjutant of a Y 
corps, and out of cain migha Cpatintee — ae bething- 





machine. No, pray don’t interrupt me, Sir. You are going to urge | 
that he would be useless in the winter. Bat no, Sir, you are wrong. | 
He might take round coal (in small guantitier): en the nights 
draw in. Can I not tempt you, Sir? You shall have hima bargain. 


d ? ” 
Shall we say & penny 4 un ied the warrior, “that I have | 


“*T have alread ou,” 
need of him aay & the 9th. You understand, the 9th of next | 
month.” 

The well-read cab-driver nodded, and the two men parted. It 
was a bargain. Rufus (alias ** Cat’s~-meat”) was to be ready for 
hire on the 9th of November. 

What does he want to do with ‘the brute?” the well-read cab- 
man asked himself again and again. ‘Surely he cannot mean to 
ride it? And yet he desired to learn if Rufus were up to his 
weight; and when I answered Yes, his eyes brightened, and he 

the animal with renewed interest.” . 

And all through the day the mystery puzzled him. He could not 
solve the problem, try as he would. Suddenly, as he was discussing 
a cup of tea in a shelter, a ray of light flood 8 exed mind. 

areka!” he exc : **the warrior must have been the City 
Marshal ; and he wanted Rufus (‘Cat’s-meat’), of course, for the 
Lord Mayor’s Show!” And perhaps the cabman had guessed rightly. 
Only the future‘can tell. 








A Question ror Scorcamen.—The Duke of ATHOLE announces 
that he is in futare to be described as the Duke of ATHOLL. y 
has he changed his name? Because he canna thole it. 

A Duke cannot add to his stature a cubit, 
ike the frog in the fable in vain he may swell ; 
And in vain does he alter his name with a new bit, 
Its length is the same, though he tacks on an “1. 





literary 
ight—the 


Around him are man 
i shining with reflected 
Zolar System. This is the Theory of Mr. Punch. 
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LIKA JOKO’S JOTTINGS. A GOLF MEETING. 












































| 











| THE MISSES MELPOMENE| 
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\ “FANTASTIC” ACTION. | 


A young lady of Newark while 
ng a few mights ago fell and 


woke her leg, and she has now 
ymmenced an action for damages | 
agninet ~ partner, to whom sbe | 
attributes the cause of the ac eG 
Da ly — 
‘On, bother!” girls will sigh ; 


a fresh excuse 
For men not fond of dancing 
to forsake us! 
We faney we can hear them say 
* the deuce! 
We can’t dance now ; to drop 
a girl might ton f ‘us!’ 


Now e’en ‘ the better sort,’ 
used to beg 
To see our cards, will—or our 
wits deceive us— 
Reflect that oy may break a 
yartner’s le 
And. choose, es, to ‘make a 
leg,’ and leave us.” 


who 


DRAMA COLLEGE. 


EstaBLIsHMENT FoR Youne 
LaDIEs, AND PREPARATORY | 
Scaoort ror Larrie Boys, 


Conducted by 





AND THALIA. 


Tue Curriculum includes 
thorough nding in Know- 
ledge of Life, and in High-clars 
Virtue and Honesty. The Pupils 
are carefully restrained from 
the practice of ‘unlovely 
middle-class virtue.”” Severe 
morality constantly inculcated. 
Mere amusement strictly ex- 
eluded. Aristocratie Deport- 
ment and Etiquette taught by 
experienced Assistants. 

‘or further particulars apply 
to Mr. Ewny Havrucr Jones. 


| 





Mrs. Golightly. 






ail 
, 


wy 
> Figs 


tle Y///)| j 
; Uy Hh 
if 





“o 


A PRICELESS POSSESSION, 


‘On, CERTAINLY. 


‘*How WONDERFUL ! 


TW 


**On, | Hore YOU WON'T THINK IT RUDE, BUT WOULD 
YOU MIND TELLING MB WHAT THAT WONDERFUL Biacg STONE you 'RE 
WEARING Is?” 
Mrs, Luror. 
Ir ’s A prrce or REAL Enoutsn Cosi!” 
Mrs, Golightly. 
A Mrittonaree !” 


I FIND Most PgorLE ENVY ME THAT. 


As, I wisn wry Huspanp was | 


COAL FAMINE 
| (Upon an Ordinarily Innocent and 


| 
Awrct RESULT OF THE 





Non-punning Fire-worshipper). 
Os! van a see cee 8 
might puzz LON 
I love, Pie winter — having 
| shut a I 
My ang bee k-parlour fire to 
sems-colon 
Now there’ . no, colon, fuel’s 
at a full-stop 
| have burned - 2 wood, turf, 
aye, even 
But to no fire at cannot a- 
comma-dat 
- Smenans Joun.” — Mr. 
HOLLINGSHEAD’ sad t, 





own 

driven out (which sounds like 
a contradiction in terms), so 
| why make a virtue of 

out. Never walk when you can 





‘ride, But J. H. walk out!! 
J. Hy suis at J. Hy 


\r reste.”’ 








THE BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL 
WORKING-MAN. 
(As described by Sir E. Arnold at Birmingham.) 
A WONDERFUL joy our eyes to bless, 
In his magnificent happiness, 
ls the working-man of whom I sing, 
Who fares more royally than a king. 
Seeing his ** board ” Sir Epwin’s floored— 
Hors d wuvres, soup, fish, entrée, joint, 
game, ices. 
4h oro nothing has been ignored 
'‘sque ad malum, not minding ces. 
Aveustus might have have hart his poe 
Reading with only a lamp or taper ; 
The working-man’s electric light 
Glows on immaculate daily paper. 
Go search in Momsen's history, 
Then come you home and sing with me— 
No life of emperor could, or can, 


| Be bright as that of the working-man ! 





** Machinery turns his toil to art.” 
Burne-Jones and Moxrnris at this would start. 
Though the “Arts and Crafts” be with 

horror dumb, 
A Birmingham Parthenon yet may come! 

The -— Board’s pains mature his 


Seesnlient Ciena he "Il soon annul us. 
Never went —as he goes—in trains 
Hmtocanatos or Lucviivs. 


He, should he care, can daily stare 
At statues draped by dear Mrs. Grunpy, 
And ride in trams for a halfpenny fare, 
And “wire” for sixpence, except! on 
Sunday. 


His letters traverse the ocean wave. 
| Note.—If a penny you fail to on 
To Hewniker-Heaton please apply, 
And he will discover the reason why. 
Rich in the things contentment brings, 
In every pure enje — wealthy, 
But is he as gay as the poet sings, 
In body and mind fale and healthy ? 
In silence adept, he has certainly kept 
So extremely quiet we should not know 


it. 
Yet he “‘ as authorities mayn’t accept” 
Such blooming blokes as an Eastern 
poet. 





On what a Sm Pryce! —Sir Pryce 
Parce-Jones, M.P. for the Mon 
Boroughs, has received a testimonial from his 
constituents. That is to say, because he has 
been a nice-Pryce-Jonzs they have made him 
a prize-Prrce-Jonzs. Bravo, Sir CE- 
Parce-Jowzs | 


Sueerstion To Provirctat Lawn-Tewwis 
Civus.— Why not give Lawn-Tennis Balls in 
Costume during the winter ? 








QUOTH DUNRAVEN, NEVERMORE! 
Taere’s many a slip "twixt ‘‘cup” and 


lip! 
Is Po be not, good Dun Raven ? 
You ’Il take your Transatlantic trip 
Like sportsman, not like craven. 
The ** centre-board ” against the keel 
Has won. On woe we sup, Sir! 
As in old nursery rhyme we feel 
“The ‘dish’ ran away with the—cup,” 


Sir! 
The Valkyrie those valiant dames, 
Success t sure have wished us 
Bat the Vigilant, our yacht- builders shames. 


The ** Yankee Dish” has—dished us! 





TO “HANS BREITMANN,” 


[Mr. C. G. Letanp, in bis recently-published 
Memoirs, informs us of his v appre- 
ciation of the formula, “I am It am = ope 
myself I.”") 

You, from mirth to logic turning, 

Doubly proved yourself the right ~y 

By your wondrous breadth of 

Vor the title of “* der ot 

Yes, the lore and fan within you 

us yearly greater reasons 
Why we web you to continue 
Quite yourself for farther seasons. 
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APPOINTED BY 
SPECIAL 
ROYAL WARRANT 


Bee guiling faces all ground, 
Wherever ‘‘SUNLIGHT SOAP” is found. 








SOAP MAKERS 
TO HER MAJESTY 
THE QUEEN, 





WITH “SUNLIGHT” TO HELP YOU 


there should be nothing alarming in a large wash. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


saves time, saves labour, and gayes your clothes. By its use the many annoyances and troubles incident to an 
old-fashioned wash- aan are entirely done away with. 


We will not ask you to take our werd for it, but we do ask you to give it a trial. 
EE ———K—< 


IF YOU COUGH 


TAKE 


GERAUDEL’S 
PASTILLES. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC. GERAUDEL’s PASTILLES act, 
OHN B 0 | jphatation and absorption: diseotly spon __ AND WKOWN LAnKLs 
= BRINSMEAD SONS’ hag respiratory organs: : id J | "Save youn Livhe 8 dukind 


ide a 1 Pramen, Baten ep te k Aetions as 
r Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ Syste S 
<y- 2 Vom: A onus, HE 


1) ——- BRONGHIA, 
n 4 WA R D LUNGS, &, 4 LNG. Tie 


LHYD BEDFORD and are invaluable for 
| MME RATIONAL & Erricacius USE 8 | 
—«_ ay Cay Seen NORWAY’ PINE TAR || ,« Done 42 Slime it Riwove, 


Laryngitis, Hoarseness, temtcnn,, Sorcron ew toy | oie cach dows of the neh bso ee 
Lary 
Catarrh, Asthma, &c., &c. | te a 2 KE 
Ae ‘ 

















OF ALL DEALEKS 


“Martell’s 








Continue to be supplied te 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF NOTH KeD 











PEATE wy assonrrion » mail” 











TO SMOKERS. 


FLoR DE SEONG Er atk at 


cm bette Pt n Ha hs » | 
to 


a a oat i saree ts or em iat, Ae _ 
Their EFFECT is INSTANTANEOUS, 
NO NARCOTIC INGREDIENTS. 


Price per case, with directions for use, 1/144. 


Can be ry through any Chemist, or sent 
post free on receipt of price, by the 


WHOLESALE DEPOT FOR GREAT WRITAIN 


_FASSETT & JONNSON, 22, SHOW WILL, LONDON, E.6. 


‘ ls 
| cite ot, is. ast tree 3 0 
#ars rand, & ‘pone’ pride, 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Ocroper 21, 1893. 

















CH! LDREN. & when all other 

INVALIDS. Foods are Tf 

COLD MEDAL Peery 
moatitien In Tins—Is. 64., 2s. 6d., 5Se., and 10s., of all Chemists, &o. Medical Record. 








Hen § Hanbury? 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6d., li, 8 & 3. 


taken both by children and adults without the 


Pomseases all the advantages 













Linen 
Lasts Longer. 


Your Clothes heautifu y sweet, 
wholesome, lilpwhite, and fresh at 
ee = ifeaied and washed with 


HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP | 
HUDSON'S DRY SOAP. | 


hirt Cufft will mot be frayed 
or Collars jagged if Hudson's 
ts a/ways used, 


a 


C. Brandauer & Co's 
Circular-Pointed Pens. | 


GEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 














Smoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither 
Beratch nor Spurt, the 

points being rounded by a 
special process Assorted 
fample Box for 7 stamps from the 


Works, BIRMINGHAM. 





“4 rants of Appointment to H.M. THE QUEEN, 
W_R.H. The Princess of Wailea, 
IM. The Bugren Frederick, &c. 


FSERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES 


AND 


HIGH-CLASS DRESS MATERIALS 


FOR AUTUMN AND WINTER, 
se a large and choice collection of HOPSACKS, WHIP 
AMAZONS and all "the latent novelties for the present 
LADIES’, CHILDREN'S, AND GENTLEMEN'S WEAR. 
Length hold. Capringe Pad om orders of Ser and above to 
any part of the United Kingdom. Mention this Paper PEARS’ SOAP makes the hands white and fair, the = <e bright and clear, 
ECERTON BURNETT, Wallington, Somerset, England. | and the skin soft” and smooth as velvet. 








“The name Cadbury “The typical Cocoa | 
on any packet of Cocoa db « of English Manufac- | 
is a guarantee ture, Absolutely) 
purity.”’ (J uy “ Pure.’’ | 


Medial Annual. q saiiadl cocoa 








The Analyst. 
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